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Summary: 


Billy and his daughter bake for Steve's birthday. 


Young and In Love 


Billy had just woken up for the second time that morning and 
groaned as he stretched, tossing the covers off his half naked body. 
This was his normal routine: wake up at six with Steve and send him 
off to work, then get a few more hours of sleep before starting his day 
with his girl, Lilah. 


The three year old would sometimes sneak into bed with her parents 
but this morning she stayed in her room so Billy was on his way to 
wake her and get them both some breakfast. 


Lilah slept just like her daddy, on her stomach, snoring, curls 
covering her face, body sprawled out like a starfish. It was a wonder 
how Steve was able to sleep comfortably in his own bed with his 
husband like that, let alone their daughter. 


Billy grinned as he went to her big girl princess bed and gently shook 
her awake. 


“Lilah, baby, get up.” He said quietly and watched as the little girl 
stirred in her sleep. “C’mon baby, we have a lot to do today.” 


Lilah stretched under her blankets and lifted herself up, looking over 
at her daddy. She didn’t make a peep and instead held out her arms, 
wanting to be held. 


Billy sighs and takes her into his toned arms, carrying her with him 
downstairs. 


He sets her on the couch with the tv on then goes to get started on 
some breakfast for the two of them. Nothing too spectacular, just 
some scrambled eggs, bacon, and fruit. Enough to fill their bellies 
until lunch. 


Billy got busy cooking while Lilah sat in the living room and watched 
her morning cartoons, hearing her father bustle about in the kitchen. 


It didn’t take long for the food to be made and when it was done, 
Billy made a plate for his daughter then went to go get her and sit 


her at the table with him. 


“Eat up, baby. We have a busy day ahead of us.” He tells her and 
ruffles her curls after pressing a kiss into them. 


“Mama, birday.” She mumbles with a mouth full of eggs. 


“Don’t talk with your mouth full sweetheart, but yes it is mama’s 
birthday today.” He confirms. “What are we gonna do for mama’s 
birthday?” He asks. 


“Ummm...” Lilah puts on her thinking face and looks up to the 
ceiling, really deep in thought. She was so cute, Billy couldn’t help 
but smile at his little lady. “Baked daddy!” She exclaims. 


“Bake? We should bake for mama?” She frantically nods her head. 
“What should we bake for mama?” 


“Cookies!” She shouts. 


“Cookies?! Hmm I think mama would love that.” He tells her and she 
lights up even more. “Finish eating your eggies then we’ll go to the 
store and get some stuff to make mama his birthday cookies okay?” 


“Kay daddy.” 


Billy knew his husband was going to love that they were making him 
homemade cookies for his twenty-fifth birthday. 


After breakfast, Billy cleaned Lilah’s face and hands then made sure 
she used her potty before they left for the store. 


The two of them were at the supermarket, roaming the baking aisle, 
gathering ingredients for whatever cookies they were making. 


“What kind of cookies do you think mama would like?” Billy asks his 
daughter, who was sitting in the carriage in front of him. 


“Umm choco chip!” 


“Okay, what else should we make mama? Maybe a cake?” He 
suggests. 


“Yeah! A birday cake fow mama!” She happily exclaims. 


“Okay!” Billy grins and grabs what he needs off the shelves for the 
homemade cookies, then picks up two boxes of chocolate cake mix as 
well as a thing of chocolate frosting and some rainbow sprinkles. He 
also gets the numbered candles and some curvy ones as well to make 
it fun for Lilah. 


He then heads to the front to pay for everything then they two went 
back home. 


When they got back home, before Billy did anything, he hooked up 
his phone to the bluetooth speaker they have on the counter and put 
on some music. 


“What should we listen to Lilah?” 
“Diney!” 


Billy laughs while shaking his head, “Alrighty.” He goes onto Pandora 
and puts on the Disney station for his girl then they get onto baking 
their treats for Steve. 


The kitchen was a disaster, music was still playing, Lilah had a sugar 
rush, and Billy was taking out their last batch of cookies from the 
oven. 


“Okay.” He sighs, setting the tray onto the stove top to cool. He turns 
around and sees the mess the two of them had made. “Oh boy.” He 
groans as he wipes his forehead which was covered in flour and 
sugar. 


“Lilah, honey, c’mere.” He calls over his wild two year old and she 
comes running into the kitchen, covered in flour, sugar, and frosting. 
He knew he should let her ride out the rush but he needed her help. 


Lilah comes running, full speed in the kitchen and ends up knocking 
over the bag of flour. 


Both her and Billy look at it. 


She was afraid she was going to get in trouble so she stayed quiet 
while Billy just sighed and kept his cool. 


“Uh-oh.” Billy says and holds his hands up at his daughter. “Say uh- 
oh!” 


“Uh-oh!” Lilah repeats. 
“Say, uh-oh spaghettio!” 
“Uh-oh skettio!” She says in her little voice. “I mae mess daddy.” 


“That’s okay sweetheart.” He runs his hand through her curls and she 
looks up at him, tilting her head all the way back. 


“I messy daddy.” 


“You sure are, little lady.” He tells her then hoists her up onto his 
hip. “You need a bath.” 


“Wha bout da cookies and cake?” 


“The cake is sitting in the fridge and the cookies still need to cool so 
while they’re doing their job, let’s do ours and get you cleaned before 
mama gets home.” Billy then turns to look at the time on the stove 
and his eyes widen. “Which is in fifteen minutes, so let’s hurry.” 


Billy takes Lilah upstairs, leaving the kitchen as it was so he could at 
least clean their daughter before Steve got home. However, time 
seemed against him because it was 3:00 not even two seconds later 
and Steve would be on his way, walking through the door any 
minute. 


Steve just left his office and was sitting in his car, driving home with 
a smile on his face. 


He couldn’t wait to see his girl and his husband after a long day of 
work. He’s been going in earlier than usual so instead of his normal 
seven to three, he’s been working his ass off going in at five. But 
today was Friday and he was so ready to spend the weekend with his 


family, as he does every weekend but since it was his birthday, he 
knew it would be even more special. 


When Steve arrived at the house, he parked his BMW beside his 
husband’s Camaro and got out, hanging his work satchel off his 
shoulder. He got out his house key from the ring that held his other 
keys and went up to unlock the door. 


Steve walks inside and is hit with the sweet aroma of freshly baked 
cookies. 


“Mmm.” He hums and it puts a great big smile on his face. 


He walks through the living room, to the kitchen and his smile fades 
when he sees the mess. 


“What the f-Billy!” He shouts, realizing his husband or daughter were 
nowhere in sight. “My kitchen!” He exclaims with a slight whimper 
as everything was a disaster. 


Steve immediately turns around and goes searching for his husband, 
finding his coming down the stairs with their freshly bathed daughter 
on his hip. 


“Steve! You’re home!” Billy grinned. 


“Happy birday mama!” Lilah shouts with his arms raised and a bright 
smile on her face. 


“Thank you baby.” Steve gives her a kiss and takes her from Billy. 


“So, what happened to my-Mmmpf.” He was cut off by a heated kiss 
from his husband while their daughter just looked between the two. 
“Babe!” Steve pulls away and glances over at Lilah, “Innocent eyes.” 


“She’s seen it before.” Billy comments and goes in for another kiss 
before pulling away this time and leading the way to the kitchen with 
Lilah still in Steve’s arms. “Sorry about the mess. We were busy 
baking for a special someone’s birthday.” 


“We bake fow you mama!” Lilah says, pointing to the cookies that 
were now fully cooled on the tray. 


“You baked for me?” He asks her as she nods her head. “Thank you.” 
He kisses her again and looks around the mess, stressed. 


“Don’t worry, I got it.” Billy assures and goes over to kiss his husband 
once more. “Go sit and relax for a little while. Pll bring you some 
wine too.” 


“Oooh, why thank you husband.” Steve grins. 


“You’re welcome, birthday boy.” Billy adds then sends them off to the 
living room so he could tackle their mess of a kitchen. 


Steve takes his daughter with him to the living room while Billy gets 
to cleaning the kitchen, making it spotless while also cooking dinner, 
which he was smart and prepped that morning so he just had to toss 
it in the oven. 


The family ate their dinner together about an hour later which 
consisted of Steve’s favorite, Chicken Parm, with a caesar salad and 
homemade rolls, Billy really went all out for his husband. 


Afterwards, Lilah was very eager for her mama to try their cake so 
Billy had gotten it ready with candles then lit them before dimming 
the lights in the dining room. 


“Ready?” Billy asks his daughter. 
“Mhm.” She nods, smiling at her daddy. 


“Okay. One, two, three...Happy birthday to you,” Billy and Lilah 
approach from the kitchen while singing with the cake in his hands. 
Steve smiles, cheeks blushing a light pink. “Happy birthday to you. 
Happy birthday dear mama. Happy birthday to you.” They finish 
singing and Steve takes a deep breath look between them. 

“Mae a wish mama!” Lilah urges. 


Steve then closes his eyes to make his wish before blowing out his 
candles. 


“Yay!” Both Billy and Lilah clap at him then Steve pulls his daughter 
into his lap and presses a slobbery kiss onto her cheek. 


“It looks so yummy. I can’t wait to try some.” He hums while she 
giggles on his lap waiting for her daddy to cut him a piece. 


Billy puts the lights back up then goes back to the table to cut the 
cake. He gives Steve a big piece with a fork and Lilah eagerly waits 
for him to try it. 


Steve takes a bite and delightfully hums from the softness of the cake 
and creaminess of the frosting. 


“How isd it mama?” Lilah asks. 


“It’s amazing, baby. You did a fabulous job decorating too. I love it.” 
Lilah giggles feeling Steve gently tickle her belly then gives her a bite 
of the cake. “Good huh?” 


“Yeah mama.” 


Billy cuts a piece for himself and a small sliver for Lilah since she 
didn’t need anymore sugar like earlier. 


They all enjoyed the cake and even had some of the homemade 
cookies, which Steve loved as well. 


After dessert was of course time for gifts so Lilah was quick to give 
Steve the homemade card she made him. 


“Hewe mama.” She handed him the very colorful and extravagant 
card, impressed with her work. “I mae dis fow you.” 


“You did? It’s beautiful, baby.” Steve grins and holds her next to him 
as he opens it and sees the “picture” she drew of them which was just 
scribbles in different colors but he loved it with his whole heart. 


The card had lots of stickers and glitter and in Billy’s handwriting 
there was a, ‘Happy Birthday Mama. Love, Lilah’ 


“Thank you baby girl. ’m gonna bring it to work and show everyone 
that you made this all by yourself.” He tells her and the three year 
old blushes as her mama presses a kiss into her hair. 


“Here, babe.” Billy hands Steve a wrapped gift and sends him a smile. 


Steve takes it and unwraps the paper, revealing a picture that had 
been blown up and just warmed his heart. 


It was the three of them standing in front of their beautifully 
decorated Christmas tree, all in matching pjs and Steve was holding 
Lilah who was almost a year old at the time. He and Billy were both 
looking down at her with smiles on their faces and Steve just adored 
the picture. 

“Thank you baby.” Steve says as he gives his husband a hug and kiss. 
He then turns back to Lilah and kisses her on the cheek once more. 
“And thank you for dinner, dessert, and my beautiful card. I loved all 
of it.” 


“You wecome, mama.” 


The family were relaxing in the living room, Lilah was drinking her 
sippy cup of warm milk and slowly drifting off to sleep cozy in her 
daddy’s arms. 


Steve was curled into his husband’s side, watching his daughter’s 
eyes grow heavier and heavier until they were just barely open. 


“My beautiful girl.” He whispers and Billy looks down at them, 
smiling. 


“Did you have a good birthday?” Billy asks. 


“It was the best yet.” Steve says and shifts his eyes up to his husband. 
“Thanks to the best husband and daughter in the world.” 


Billy grins and gives his birthday boy a kiss, “You know how much 
we love you, all that you do for us. Lilah and I wanted you to be 
spoiled.” 


“Well I sure do feel like it. Pm the luckiest husband and mama in the 
world.” 


“You sure are.” Billy agrees and kisses him again then they go back to 
watching their movie for the night before they head to bed. 


